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Interview with Mrs. F.

W14786

GROWTH OF [?]

CLINTON AVENUE SURVEY. FIRST BLOCK

INTERVIEW WITH MR. F.

P. K. [?]

Mr. F. is a first generation Albanian, who came to this country to Bridgeport from

Constantinople in 1912. He lives in a four room [?] [?] flat in a four family house, for which

he pays $16. per month rent. He has lived there for four years. Mr. F. has six children, one

of whom is married and not living at home; the other five are in school. There is no hot

water or bath; the house is heated by a kitchen oil range.

When we came in , Mr. F. was bending over the range, stirring a huge pot in which

noodles were cooking. During the interview Mr. F., a [quiet?] little [grey?] man, continued

to look after the meal that he was preparing for the children. His efficiency and lack of self-

consciousness about it indicated that this was habitual.

Mr. F. spoke with a very pronounced accent, but was very willing to give us information.

“Eight years ago I was laid off at the American Tube & Stamping Co. where I worked for

a long time. Then I was on the city. Last year I got a job in the American Record shop but

I only worked three weeks in the year. I was on the W.P.A., but I was put off because I

am not a [citizen.?] I have sent five times for application for citizenship. Every time I have

to pay $2.50. When I came here, no one could pronounce my name so I took this name.

When I forgot what my real name was, and I couldn't remember the [name?] of the ship on
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which I came. Everything was all mixed up. Now finally they got it straight. I'm going to be

citizen now.

“I can't [get?] relief from city because my wife is working part time in [Kassick's?], but she

doesn't make enough to feed this family. Four rooms is too small for this family, but I can't

afford more room. The landlord, he won't do any cleaning.” (The house was immaculate

- floor, curtains, etc.) Mr. F. leaned across the stove; tears came to his eyes, “Please,

ladies, see if you can get some shoes for my children.” When we explained that our own

jobs were relief jobs he apologized for having bothered us. Mr. F. told [us?] he had had his

own/ butcher business in Constantinople, and that he spoke five [?]
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“You know I was a first class butcher,” he said. “Not a machine butcher like now,

everything by hand. I like Constantinople better than any city. Maybe sometimes, when the

kids grow up and maybe make some money, I'll be able to go back. Even to go back there

and die. Everything goes by hope.”

As we left he thanked us, and repeated in parting, “Take it easy, take it easy.”


